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'Good luck, my esteemed friend! The day could not be heralded
by greater radiance than that shed upon it by the arrival to-night
of the King of Bavaria. I hasten to acquaint you with the fact/

The following morning Ludwig visited the Grand Duke and then
drove with him and the Hereditary Prince, in a light carriage, to
Goethe's house. A number of people had gathered there to
congratulate the venerable poet, with, possibly, the added
expectation of at the same time seeing the King of Bavaria, whose
arrival had become known. Goethe, dressed in the robes of
office of a Geheimrat (Privy Councillor) and wearing his
decorations, was in a particularly good humour, well and cheerful,
and when the Princes arrived was showing the guests his birthday
presents which had been set out in an adjoining room. Goethe
wished to hasten to the door to greet his visitors, but Ludwig
jumped out of the carriage and dashed upstairs, several steps at a
time, to prevent the old man from coming down. They met in the
ante-room. 'I am the King of Bavaria/ cried Ludwig, 'and have
come here specially for your birthday/1 With that he embraced
Goethe and could scarcely control his impatience while the
seventy-year-old Grand Duke laboriously climbed the stairs
after him. Out of his pocket Ludwig drew a small case of morocco
leather which contained the Grand Cross and Star of the Civil
Order of Merit of the Bavarian Crown.2 This he handed to Goethe
with the words: 'The King of Bavaria is inexpressibly delighted
to act as his own Marshal of the Order and to hand to the King
of Poets this decoration; it is an honour for the Order/ The
King then pointed to the stars and crosses which adorned Goethe's
coat: 'Doubtless you will find some little corner for this/ Deeply
moved, the venerable poet stood before the two Princes, upright
as his years permitted, as though he were receiving them in
audience: 'I thank you. That is very, very beautiful/

Ludwig would not allow him to continue speaking. In his own
eagerness he spoke so loudly that the guests in the farthest room
were able to hear every word. Seeing the poet had reminded him
of the Roman Elegies. Full of curiosity he besought Goethe:

1  Goethe to Sulpiz Boissere*e, 1827, Boisseree, II, 478.   Beyond this Goethe
unfortunately only wrote :   " To write all about it would fill many pages."

2  For what follows see " Eckermann's Gesprache ", " Goethes Unterhaltungen
mit Friedrich von Muller," and two valuable works by Joseph Weiss :   " Vor
100 Jahren," JBayrische Staatszeitung, Munich, 27th August, 1927, also Heinrich
Pallmann's " Goethes Beziehungen zur Kunst und Wissenschaft in Bay em und
besonders zu Konig Ludwig I."